XXX11            CHAUCER S KNIGHTES TALE.

Whan thonsoun was doon of Palomon,

His sacrifice he dede, and that anoon

Ful pitously., with alle circumstances,

Al telle I nat as now his observances.

But at the last the statu of Venus schook,

And made a signe, wherby that he took

That his prayer accepted was that day.

For though the signe schewed a delay,,                1410

Yet wist he wel that graunted was his boone ;

And with glad herte he went him horn ful soone.

The thrid hour inequal that Palomon
Bigan to Venus temple for to goon.,
Up roos the sonne, and up roos Emelye,
And to the temple of Dian gan sche hye.
Hir maydenSj that sche with hir thider ladde,
Ful redily with hem the fyr they hadde,
Thencens, the clothes, and the remenant al
That to the sacrifice longen schal;                       1420

The homes ful of meth, as is the gyse ;
Ther lakketh nought to do here sacrifice.
Smokyng the temple,, ful of clothes faire,
This Emelye with herte debonaire
Hir body wessch with watir of a welle ;
But how sche dide I ne dar nat telle,
But it be eny thing in general;
And yet it were a game to here it al;
To him that meneth wel it were no charge:
But it is good a man be at his large.                     1430

Hir brighte her was kempt, untressed al;
A corone of a grene ok cerial
Upon hir heed was set ful fair and meete.
Tuo fyres on the auter gan sche beete,
And did hir thinges, as men may biholde
In Stace of Thebes and the bokes olde.
Whan kynled was the fyre^ with pitous cheere
Unto Dyan sche spak, as ye may heere,

(c O chaste goddes of the woodes greene,
To whom bothe heven and erthe and see is seene, 1440
Queen of the regne of Pluto derk and lowe,
Goddes of maydenes, that myn hert has knowe
Ful many a yeer, ye woot what I desire,
As keep me fro the vengans of thilk yre,
That Atheon aboughte trewely:
Chaste goddesse, wel wost thou that I
Desire to ben a mayden al my lyf,
Ne never wol I be no love ne wyf.